
WINTER, 


OR. 

The Smiles of Benevolence^, 


OW Winter, with its piercing train 
Of fogs and damps, of fleets and r»in^ 

Sha^ nipping 'roll, Weak winds^ anti drifting fiioW 
What mult the poor and needy underj^o ? 

CHORUS. 

Compaffion roufe, ye generous, kind, aad Pee, 
AlRfl the poof now in extremity. 

Now terdsr pity the beholds 

The poor in want, ansi pinch’d with cold. 

From houfe tohoufe for bounty now fhr roams. 
And for the p -or flie brings her bleffisgs home. 

For the winter has been fo fsrere, 

Ani every thing fo fcarce and dear, 

A penfire tho >ght mi^ll flrike the feeling breaft. 
And roufe compaffion to the poor dittrefs’d. 

To the city now great praife is due, 

For their pioiss purpofes ia view, 

To aid di; poor relief is fpread, 

Suppli s their wants in coris and brtjd. * , 

And in the out parilhes around. 

Their bounty’s now with honour crown’d. 

Bread a d eoah in price fo very high, 

At the iowcift rates the poor they now fagplyv 

To the ne dy poor (verw'hehn’d in grief, 

Tf is furely g ves a great rrlicf, 

Forlhould the bounteous hand withold 
The poor would pine with want and cold. 

CollesSing now each parish thro’', 

God blefs the g fts and givers too, - ,j ,■ 

Reward them for their pious en s. 

And give a bIefling|to their friends. 3 

May heaven on our nstlon fmile, / 

Pr-t'e ve great George to rule the Ifl'', 

Ana guide his councils with fuccefs. 

True Britiffi glory to poflefs. 

God fpeed the piougl), the locm and fail, 
iVlay corn and harveft never faj', 

Keep fa. ou. foes, and trading may iricreaft. 

And coudjjjls the wars la fling peace. 


